ANDOVER    AND    AIR    MINISTRY

Transport workers was probable. My task as D. of E. was to
arrange for maintaining supply of food and equipment to R.A.F.
units by motor transport. The strike started on May 3rd but,
thanks to voluntary efforts, transport services on a limited scale
were kept going somehow. There were some ugly incidents in
various parts of the country, but it became apparent that the
great majority of the people strongly resented this attempt by a
minority to paralyse the life of the community. The Britisher does
not like his ordinary daily life interfered with by striker or Hun.
Amateur train and bus drivers daily became more expert, dis-
tribution of milk and food supplies went on, and it was obvious
that the T.U.C. had underestimated the solidarity of the British
public. The Press stopped issue, but the British Gazette was printed
at the offices of the Morning Post, and, in addition, the news and
instructions to the public were announced on the radio.

On May isth the T.U.C. cancelled the strike at midday, and
by May I5th things had sufficiently calmed down to relax
emergency measures. Miners still remained out for some time,
resulting in prospects of a coal shortage during the winter. Other-
wise life became normal once more in a very short time.

On my next week-end leave to Grantham my wife described
how a canteen had been organized for the voluntary transport
drivers passing through the town, and went on to say how much
she was impressed by a cyclist who had called in for some refresh-
ment on his ride from London to Goole, in Yorkshire. I mildly
remarked that this did not seem to me a particularly difficult or
arduous ride for, after all, Dick Turpin had ridden Black Bess from
London to York. A family argument followed, in which they all
said that I had never been seen on a bicycle, so how could I
know anything about it. A wager resulted, in which I found myself
committed to riding a push bicycle from my flat in Clarges Street
to Grantham, between midnight and midnight, before the end of
October.

It was necessary for me to requalify as a cyclist, and to regain
some of my early enthusiasm for the sport. With Wyndham
Farrington, a squadron-leader who agreed to accompany me, I
practised in Hyde Park before breakfast in the morning. I found
that in this early morning exercise I was in good company. There
were many brother lunatics taking exercise in one form or another*
There was the fat gentleman who wore many sweaters, and half
ran and half walked till purple in the face and dripping from
every pore, he would disappear for breakfast Then there was the
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